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Chapter 1 - Blackout 


Darkness was everywhere. The crunching sound of leaves and the snapping of 
branches were the only sounds. Luna was running quickly, panting heavily. She knew it 
was chasing her and that she needed to get away as fast as possible. The thing behind 
her let out a loud screech, deafening Luna. She kept running, hoping not to run into 
anything. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw a small abode. She hastily stumbled to 
the building, threw open the door, and ran inside, slamming the door behind her. There 
was a dim lamp sitting on the table in the middle of the room. She lifted it up and 
wandered around the house, quietly sneaking as to make sure that if there was anything 
in the house, she wouldn’t wake them or attract attention. All of the doors seemed to 
have vines blocking them off, all except for one. The door that didn’t have vines blocking 
it was a bright pink color, while the rest of the house looked more of a dark gray. She 
slowly creeped up to the mysterious door and peeked it open. She snuck into the room 
and looked around. There were baby toys and stuffed animals all around the floor. In the 
center of the room, there was a blue crib. She looked into the crib, only to see that it’s 
empty. She sighed and turned around. Once she did, she saw the thing that had been 
chasing her. She was heavily breathing, and she slowly looked up. It had glowing red 
eyes, and razor sharp teeth. She screamed, and then, in an instant, she jolted awake, 
sweating. 

She was panting, looking around her. She sighed and sat up. “Boy, that was 
some dream...” she mumbled to herself. Her head was pounding hard as she put on her 
school uniform. She looked in the mirror and brushed her hair, humming to herself. She 
then looked over at the alarm clock. It read 06:45 AM. She turned to the door to her 
bedroom and walked out, smelling the air. There was a delicious smell in the air, and 
crackling could be heard in the kitchen. She could hear voices coming from the kitchen, 
one feminine, one non-feminine. She walked to the end of the hallway and walked down 
the stairs to the living room, then she walked into the kitchen to see her mother cooking 
food. Luna’s mom, Jessica, turned to her and smiled. 

“Good morning sunshine!” she called to her brightly, putting some bacon on 
Luna’s little brothers plate. 


Jessica Lizz Fernsby was Luna’s mom. She was a very sweet lady who was 
never mad at anyone. She would always cook Lunas and Padricks favorite foods. 
Padrick Fred Fernsby was Luna’s little brother. He was only 14, so Luna was older than 
him by 2 years. Padrick was just like his big sister, always polite and had, well, 
somewhat good manners. Luna obviously had better manners than Padrick, since she 
was 16 and he was only 14. They lived on the planet Andromeda 5 in the Hyplifrux 
Galaxy, in the town Drefermun. She was a Sophomore in high school, top of her class. 
She had some enemies, but mostly friends. Her full name was Luna Jean Fernsby. 

She sat down at the dining table and waited for her serving of bacon. She looked 
around the room, studying her surroundings. In the left corner of the room, there was a 
vase with some flowers in it. The vase had some pretty unique patterns on it, since she 
made it last semester in Ceramics and her brother was the one who put the patters on 
it. Above the vase, there was a picture hanging on the wall. It was a picture of all of the 
family, minus her father, in front of a waterfall. She knew very little about her own father, 
because he was mostly out of town working on his projects. He was the smartest 
scientist on the planet, and he was always very busy. He would only come by 4 times a 
year; once for Luna’s birthday, once for Padrick’s birthday, once for Jessica's birthday, 
and finally for his own birthday. Luna has always wished that one day her father would 
take her with him to his work so she can see what he does. She knew, however, that he 
would never take her. He considered his work “very dangerous” and that he can handle 
it, nobody else. Before she could study the room any further, her mom gave her some 
bacon. 

“Thank you mother!” she exclaimed, she was very excited. It was the week 
before her fathers birthday, and she knew that he would be coming home for it. She was 
going to go searching for a present for him the next day, since it was a Saturday. She 
started eating the bacon, chewing happily. Her brother was already finished with his and 
got up, then put his plate in the sink. Luna got done shortly after, placing her plate on 
top of his. The sun was bright outside, the light shining in through the windows of the 
house. She grabbed her backpack and stepped outside, breathing in the fresh air. Her 
little brother stood by her side and looked up at her. 

“You seem very excited today, why?” He asked questioningly. She then looked at 
him with a look of utter disbelief. 

“Tomorrow, me and mom are going to go look for a present for dad!” He then 
nodded. 


Padrick started walking towards the bus stop. Luna called from behind him and 
said “I'll meet you at school!” She then walked in the opposite direction, walking towards 
the school because she liked to walk, not ride the bus. She looked all around her, taking 
in all the sights, sounds and smells. Boy, how much she loved nature! She loved to go 
on nature walks all the time, normally she would do them around twilight. Then she 
would get home early in the morning and go to sleep on her bed. That’s how much she 
loved nature. She smelled the smell of freshly cut grass, she could hear birds chirping in 
the trees above her. She then heard the sound of the bus passing by her, heading to 
where Padrick was. At that moment, she knew she needed to go a bit faster. She then 
started to skip, going faster as to beat Padrick. She looked behind her, not paying 
attention, and then tripped over a low-hanging branch. She landed on her face. She 
gasped in pain, trying her best not to cry or scream. She felt something breathing on her 
neck. She froze in fear. She looked to her left and she saw what looked like wolf paws. 
Her eyes widened as she looked up at it’s eyes. They were glowing slightly red and it 
had sharp teeth. It was growling at her, looking into her eyes. It then slowly backed 
away into the bushes and disappeared. Luna then stood up, shaking and trembling in 
fear at the wolf. She had so many questions running through her mind. “Why didn’t it 
attack me?” She asked herself, shaking her head, trying to get the image of it out of her 
head. She then started walking to the school again, this time watching her feet, making 
sure she doesn’t trip. 

After a 10 minute walk, she was there at the school. Padricks bus arrived slightly 
after she did. Once Padrick got off the bus, she saw Luna and groaned. “How can you 
always beat me? You just walk!” he mumbled as he walked past her. 

She heard him and replied to him and said “Maybe it’s because | don’t make 
frequent stops like your bus does!” That made both of them laugh a bit as they walked 
forwards. Once they reached the fork in the path, Luna went left and Padrick went right. 
After about another minute, she was standing in front of her school. She walked in and 
she could immediately hear the chatter of a bunch of people. Everywhere she looked, 
people were there. Luna was very shy and only knew a handful of people, yet she was 
the smartest and top of her class. She didn’t talk to people unless she knew them. She 
had some trust issues due to so many people betraying her and leaving her behind. 
Nobody really understood her, well, nobody except her best friend, Hank. 


Hank Klan Scresha was an odd boy, with a fairly odd name to go with it. He was 
smart like Luna, and he was also shy like Luna. That’s probably why they got along very 
well! He was pretty much the boy version of her. Hank was a Sophomore like her, 
second in the class. He was orphaned for a few years, then went to his parents when he 
was 6 years old. His years as an orphan had a huge impact on his life. It’s what made 
him so shy and quiet. He was a skinny guy who ate a lot, but had a very fast 
metabolism. People saw the two of them as nerds who couldn’t do good at anything 
other than being smart. But when they came together, they could accomplish so much 
more than just being book smart! 

She smiled at him when she saw him in the hallway. She waved at him, and he 
waved back. She looked at the clock to check the time. The clock read 7:48 AM. There 
were 2 minutes left until she had to be in her first class. She gasped and speed-walked 
towards her first class, English 10. She sat in the left-hand corner of the classroom, so 
she could watch everything happening and so she could be away from the other 
students who didn’t like her. She was the least popular student in this particular class 
because she knew all the answers, and the teacher always called on her. She sat down 
in her seat before the bell rang and she got out the book she had been reading called 
“Jerry Cotter and the Thinkers Stone’. It was the first book in the Jerry Cotter series. 
She was on page 143 of the 223 page book. Just as she finished reading the page, the 
bell rang. All of the other 12 students where seated when Mrs. Crogan came in. 

Mrs. Crogan was a grumpy old teacher who disliked kids who didn’t know the 
answers to her questions. Luckily, Luna knew the answers to all of her questions. 
Before the class ended, Mrs. Crogan gave everyone an assignment. “Now, when before 
you come back to school on Monday, | want you all to have a thank-you letter to 
someone, anyone you know, thanking them for all the good things they have done. And 
don’t be lazy on this one, it must at least be a whole page long. | will be looking hard at 
these, so be respectful and use good grammar and punctuation. Have a good 
weekend!” she called out to them before they all got up and left. Luna went up to Mrs. 
Crogan to ask her a question. 

“Mrs. Crogan, can it be to someone you have only seen a small amount of time?” 
she asked Mrs. Crogan. 

“Well, as long as you know their name, young one. Now, go and have a good 
weekend. Hope you find your dad a good present for his birthday!” she added cheerfully 
as Luna walked out of the classroom to her next class. 

Her next class was Algebra 2 since she took Algebra 1 her freshman year. She 
was, once again, the smartest student in that class. Not many of the students in that 
class liked her. Only a few students did, anyway. One of those students was Hank, the 
second smartest student. He was a bit more popular than Luna was, but he didn’t really 
like popularity at all. He claimed it was “too much stress”. Luna understood what he 
meant because she also didn’t want to be popular. After a couple minutes of waiting, the 


teacher walked in. His name was Mr. Ditmer, but everyone just called him Mr. D for 
short. Mr. D was by far Luna’s favorite teacher. He was polite, cheerful, and an 
all-around good guy. He listened to what everyone had to say, not just Luna. 

“Good morning, class!” he cheered with great enthusiasm. Luna knew it would 
be a good class period. When there was about 5 minutes left of class time, he looked at 
the class and addressed them all. “Now, some of you may know about the dance that’s 
coming next week. If you guys need any advice, let me tell you this... Ask people out to 
the dance quickly. The best will be gone if you don’t ask them as soon as you can, so 
do it soon.” 

She smiled as the bell rung. She walked up to Mr. D and asked him “Sir, what if | 
don’t have anyone to ask?” He laughed and took my hand and looked me in the eyes. 

“Don’t worry Luna, you'll find someone. Just hope it’s before the dance!” Luna 
giggled and walked out into the hall as Mr. D waved her goodbye. 

After her second class, it was time for lunch. She went to the cafeteria with Hank 
and got some food from the lunch line. She wasn’t too happy with what they got; Sloppy 
Joes, sweet-potato fries, apple slices and milk. She sat down with Hank and started 
eating. Hank was looking a bit upset, and Luna noticed immediately. She looked him in 
the eyes. “Hank, buddy, what’s wrong?” He sighed, looking down. 

“My sister is moving away to go to college.” his voice was quivering. 

“What? Thats so great for her! I’m so happy for your family!” Hank then broke into 
tears. 

“You don’t understand! | don’t want her to go! I’ve never gone without her!” Luna 
then knew the problem. She looked ashamed with herself as she continued eating 
quietly as Hank was crying. After a few minutes, Hank got up and left without speaking 
another word. She looked down at her tray, her eyes watering. After she finished eating, 
she got up with her tray, dumped it and went to the playground. She was looking 
around, hoping to spot Hank somewhere. She couldn't find him anywhere. Then, as she 
was backing up, she ran into someone she did not want to see. His name was Daniel 
Crevous. 

Daniel Norville Crevous is the biggest bully in the school. He was known for 
using his strength to get whatever he wants. Luna was his biggest target. She was 
smart, scrawny, and nice, the perfect child for being bullied to him. She was trembling 
as she looked up to him. Daniel was 6’5 feet tall, while Luna was only 5 feet tall, the 
smallest in her class. Daniel hated Luna and loved bullying her. Luna backed away 
slowly. She quickly tried to apologize. “S-sorry Daniel, I-| didn’t mean-” 

“Quiet!” Daniel boomed, looking down at her. She looked terrified of him as he 
towered over her. 

“Now you've done it. You ran into me and | didn’t like that.” He balled his fist. 
“Maybe I'll teach you a lesson, you little...!” Luna screamed and started to run, and as 
she took off, Daniel let out an evil sort of laugh and started chasing her. She turned the 


corner and Daniel followed, close behind. He was closing in on her. Out of the corner of 
her eye, she saw Mrs. Crogan’s classroom open. She ran to the classroom and shut the 
door behind her, panting heavily. She shut off the lights and hid inside of a cabinet 
inside the classroom. The classroom door shot open as Daniel came into the room. He 
turned on the lights and looked around, not seeing Luna. While he was searching, Mrs. 
Crogan came up behind Daniel. 


“Hello, Daniel. | assume you're here to talk about the Luna girl, no?” Daniel 
spoke quietly, almost in a whisper. 

“Well, not exactly. | chased her-” 

“You chased her?! Daniel, we talked about this!” Mrs. Crogan croaked out of her, 
a mad look in her eyes. She took him by the arm. “I will not have you behaving like this! 
Your father would be so disappointed in you!” Daniel did not like her saying that at all. 
He lashed back at her. 

“Well at least | knew my father!” Mrs. Crogan had her mouth open wide, shocked. 

“Let’s go somewhere else.” She took him out of the room and turned off the lights 
behind her. Once they had completely left, Luna got out of the cabinet. She then snuck 
out of the classroom. They were getting out early that day, so she started walking back 
home. She was halfway home when she had the feeling that she was being followed. 
She started walking a bit faster, not looking back. In her mind, if you are being followed 
by someone and you look at them, they will take that as a challenge and start moving 
faster. Either way, she started walking faster. She then stopped. When she did, she 
heard 2 steps then silence. There was something following her. She slowly turned 
around, shaking. When she did, she saw Daniel. She looked up at him, spotting his evil 
grin. 

“This is for running away!” Daniel then punched her really hard in the face. Then, 
everything went black for poor Luna. 


Chapter 2 - The Sword And The Boy 


Silence. That's all Luna could hear. Darkness. That's all Luna could see. She 
couldn't feel her body, she couldn’t smell, or taste, or anything. In the darkness, Luna 
could see something. It was slightly glowing and pulsing. The thing in the darkness was 
slowly coming towards her, pulsing still. It started glowing more the closer it got to her. 
After a few minutes, the thing was in the position to were she could see what it looked 
like, a steel sword and on the handle there was an engraving of the face of a wolf. It 
almost reached her, but before it did it was yanked back and Luna could hear the 
beeping of a heartbeat monitor and the smell the scent of hand sanitizer. She slowly 
opened her eyes, looking around. Her mother was asleep in a chair nearby and there 
was nobody else in the room. “M-mom?” Luna weakly gasped out of her, she felt very 
bad and she didn’t want to move. Jessica slowly looked around, rubbing her eyes. She 
then looked at Luna and, seeing her awake, rushed to her bedside. 

“Luna, my baby! Are you alright? What happened to you?” She sounded very 
worried. 

“I’m fine mom, and some bully punched me real hard in the face. Daniel Crevous 
is the kid who did this.” Jessica’s eyes lit up with flames. She was extremely mad at him, 
Luna could tell. Just then, a light knock occurred at the door. The doctor was ready to 
come in. 

The door slowly creaked open and the doctor walked into the room. “Ah! You’re 
awake. We've been waiting for you to open your eyes. Can you walk?” he doctor 
approached her, holding out his hand. Luna reached out to his hand and took it. His 
hand was fairly soft to her. She slowly pulled herself up, standing on her feet. She put 
one foot in front of the other and started walking. The doctor seemed happy with that. 
“Excellent! Now, you seem to be healthy enough to leave. Would you like to, or do you 
want to remain here until tomorrow?” Luna thought about it for a moment and then 
responded. 

“| would like to stay here until tomorrow, please.” The doctor nodded, turned 
around and walked away, leaving Luna there. She yawned and layed back down, slowly 
falling asleep. 

When she was fully asleep, there was only darkness and silence. Then, far away, 
there was a figure of a boy. It began walking towards Luna as she stared at it. Once it 
got close enough, she could see what it looked like. It appeared to be a teenage boy 
with blue hair and green eyes. He was wearing a ripped-up pair of blue jeans and a 
ripped-up green t-shirt. He had a friendly smile, then out of nowhere, he started falling, 
screaming. Luna jolted awake, panting, looking around. There was nobody there. She 


was confused as she sat there in the dark hospital room. She sat there for a few 
minutes, then she got up and walked around the room. She spotted a clock and looked 
at the time. 6:29 AM. Light was starting to shine in through the window. She spotted a 
small, red button on the wall next to the door. She slowly walked up to it and pushed it. 
It didn’t seem to do anything, so she just sat back down on the bed. There was a few 
questions running through her mind. Who was that boy? Why did it look like he was 
falling? What did that sword symbolize? As she was sitting there contemplating it, the 
door to her room opened and a nurse walked in. “You pushed the button. What is it you 
need, young one?” she asked in a very polite tone of voice. 

“| would like to go home now. Can | call my mom?” The nurse nodded and 
walked off, then came back a few minutes later with a phone in hand. She handed it to 
Luna, who then called her mom and told her that she was ready to come home. She 
then hung up and the nurse took the phone and left the room. 

A few minutes after the call, the nurse came in and took Luna’s hand and took 
her to the front of the building where her mom was waiting for her. Luna smiled and 
gave her a big hug and started walking home with her. The walk home was mostly 
silent, and once they got home her mom immediately started cooking some soup for 
Luna to eat. Luna went upstairs to her bedroom and sat on the bed. She then 
remembered that she needed to get her father his birthday present! She rushed out of 
her room and down the stairs, going into the kitchen. “Mom, mom, we forgot to get 
father his present!” Luna seemed very upset with not having gotten him a present yet. 

“Calm down Luna, we'll go get him a present soon, okay?” Luna then nodded her 
head and sat down at the table. Her mom just finished with the soup and sat it on the 
table in front of Luna. Luna ate the soup, then afterwards she got up and waited 
upstairs. 

After a few hours, Jessica called for her from downstairs. “Hey Luna, come on, 
time to find him a present!” Luna shot up, a huge smile on her face. She rushed out her 
bedroom and almost tripped down the stairs, but made it down without hurting herself. 
Jessica was waiting by the door, smiling at her. “Let’s go Luna, | have the perfect spot 
where we can get stuff for free!” At that point, Luna was a bit confused, but she got over 
itas she got in the car and her mom started driving. 

“Mom, where exactly are we going?” Luna asked, trying to think of a good place. 

“It’s a surprise, don’t want to spoil it!” Jessica called from the front seat. Luna was 
looking out the windows, looking for any tell-tale signs of where they may be headed. 
She passed the school, the hospital, the Malwart and the park. She had never gone this 
far before, so she was confused. After about 5 minutes, the car started to stop. Luna 
was very confused when she saw the sign. “The Garbage Palace? N-no, this isn’t the 
place! “Luna tried reassuring herself. Jessica got out of the car and opened the door for 
Luna. She stepped out of the car and looked around. There were piles upon piles of 
expensive looking throw out objects. Luna sighed, thinking that these things were 


garbage and not even her father would want anything. But then, she spotted something. 
It was a sword with a handle that had a wolf’s face engraved on it. 

Luna seemed shocked; it was the sword she saw before she saw the boy. Her 
mom went a different direction and Luna walked towards the sword. There was a very 
quiet whisper in her ear. The closer she got to the sword, the louder it sounded. It was 
annoying and she didn’t want to hear it any longer. So, without thinking about it, she ran 
towards the sword and grabbed it by the handle. It was stuck in the pile so she pulled 
with all her might. Then, after a few seconds, she pulled the sword out of the garbage. 
The whispers went away. She felt a rush of adrenaline and she felt like she could do 
anything! She was mesmerized, yet frightened by the grip the sword had on her mind 
and body. She slid the sword into her backpack and looked around for anything that her 
father might want. Some old books, a SP4, a Obox Xon, a science flask... Luna picked 
up the flask and picked up some of the old books, and went back to the car. After a solid 
10 minutes, Luna’s mom came back and showed Luna an expensive looking bracelet. 
Luna smiled and got in the car. They drove back home, and then unloaded everything 
into the house. Luna went upstairs, hid the sword, then came back downstairs to help 
wrap up his presents. 

When they were done wrapping presents, Luna went upstairs to look at the 
sword. She pulled it out from under the pillow that she hid it under. She inspected the 
metal. She couldn’t tell what metal the sword was made out of. She then looked down at 
the handle and inspected it too. It was made out of oak wood. The sword wasn’t very 
heavy, it was actually incredibly light! She gave it a few swings to get the feel of the 
sword. She felt more powerful when she held the sword, but when she sat it down, she 
didn’t feel as strong anymore. She sat there for hours, inspecting the sword and 
swinging it. She was there for so long that it began to get dark outside by the time she 
looked up. She had thought she wasn't there for that long. She got up and slipped the 
sword into her backpack, and she went downstairs, looking for her mom. Her mom was 
sitting on the couch, eating a sandwich. “Bye mom, I’m going on my nature walk!” Luna 
called to her mom, getting ready to walk out the door. 

“Bye sweetie, have a good walk!” Her mom called back to her. Luna shut the 
door behind her and went outside, breathing in the cool air. She started walking towards 
the path she liked walking the most. 

After a couple of minutes, she reached the path that led off into the woods. She 
took a step on the path and started walking, looking all around. Oh, how much she 
loved nature! The smell of the air, the sound of leaves crunching under her feet, 
everything! She walked further down the path, listening to all the sounds. She looked 
down at her watch. 11:52 PM. It was getting close to midnight. She felt a strange tingling 
sensation as she walked, the cool night air blowing against her bare skin. She heard a 
wolf howling in the distance. Luna put down her backpack and took out the sword. It 
was cold to the touch. Moonlight shined on it and it started to glow. She was confused 


and she dropped the sword. It kept glowing, getting brighter and brighter. She looked 
down at her watch again. 11:55 PM. She backed up from the sword and watched it, 
mystified by the way it looked. It started glowing even brighter, floating in the air. Luna 
couldn't believe what was happening. All of a sudden, the sword dropped down on the 
ground. She looked down at her watch. 12:00 AM. She picked up the sword and felt a 
sharp pain all through-out her body. She screamed into the air. She looked down at her 
arms, and they were covered in fur. Her fingers and toes started to hurt as well, and 
when she looked down at them, they were claws! She felt her nose snap, and she 
reached for her nose. Her nose wasn’t there, instead there was a snout of a wolf. She 
gasped as she realized; she was a werewolf. 

She was freaking out, looking around, hoping nobody was nearby to see her like 
that. She sighed when she realized nobody was nearby, so she was safe. She sat down 
on the cold, hard ground and looked up at the moon. It was full, shining bright in the sky. 
She heard rustling in the bushes behind her. Luna got up and turned around, looking 
directly at the bush. She could see very well in the dark, since she had turned into a 
werewolf. A wolf slowly came out of the bush. Luna stared at it, and it stared back into 
her eyes. “Hello there, little wolf! Wait... why am | talking to a wolf? It can’t understand 
me...” Luna told herself as she sat back down. 

“...who says | can’t understand you?” The wolf responded back in a deep voice. 
Luna gasped and backed away from the wolf, a clear look of surprise in her eyes. 

“You... you can talk!” she barely got out. 

“Of course | can talk, us wolves talk all the time. It's humans who don't 
understand us. Their terrible hearing causes them to not understand us. However, since 
you are half human and half wolf, you can hear us and communicate.” the wolf chuckled 
and layed down. 

“Okay, so... can | hear you guys in human form?” Luna asked, hoping to get an 
answer. 

“| wouldn't know, I’m not half human, am |?” the wolf grunted back. Luna sighed 
and stood up. 

She began, “Well, it was nice talking to you, Mr...?” The wolf let out a small 
chuckle. 

“Skayon. Joseph Skayon. And it was nice talking to you, Mrs...?” She giggled. 

“Fernsby. Luna Fernsby.” The wolf then looked shocked. 

“Okay, well | best be going now, goodbye!” The wolf darted off into the woods. 
She watched it run and she shrugged her shoulders as she started walking the path still. 
She couldn't believe any of this was happening. She took a few more steps, when all of 
a sudden she heard a loud thud. Luna turned quickly, scanning the woods. She could 
smell something; blood. Somebody had been injured! She then heard a second thud. 
She saw something on the ground. She started darting through the woods in the 
direction of the thuds and the thing on the ground. Once she got there, she saw two 


boys laying on the ground, one had a bloody nose and the other did not seem injured. 
She slowly approached them. There was a medium sized bird laying next to them. It 
had blue and yellow feathers. She examined the boys. One of them black hair and 
dark-green eyes. He was wearing a gray t-shirt and black shorts. He looked at the other 
boy. Luna gasped; she recognised the boy. He had blue hair and green eyes. He had on 
a ripped up pair of blue jeans and a green t-shirt. The blue-haired boy groaned. Luna 
ran into a bush and hid as he stood up. He poked the other boy. 

“Dude... get up, please...” The other boy rubbed his head and looked around. 

“Where are we?” the black-haired boy asked. The blue-haired boy inhaled. 

“... | think we’re no longer on our home planet.” 


Chapter 3 - The Outsiders 


Luna watched in awe as the two of them tried to figure out where they were. She 
felt a little bit sorry for them. They seemed like nice boys. The bird was still sleeping; 
Luna found that a bit odd. “I’m freaking out dude, this place isn’t safe for us!” The 
black-haired boy yelled. 

“Calm down, lan. We need to be quiet, you never know what could be waiting for 
us in these woods.” The blue-haired boy responded quickly. Now Luna knew the 
black-haired boy’s name; lan. She thought it was a strange name, so she kept listening. 
lan sighed and sat down next to the bird. 

“Listen, John, | don’t know how you aren't freaking out, but | am, it’s not that easy 
to calm down.” lan said softly. Luna smiled; John sounded like a good name. The bird 
started moving and it got up. To her surprise, it started talking! 

“Oh goddess... Where are we, lan and John?” The bird squawked. 

“We don’t know, Faith.” John quietly responded to the bird. Luna decided it was 
time to go, so she slowly backed up, but she stepped on a twig. The twig snapped 
loudly. lan, John and Faith all looked in her direction. 

“W-who’s there? Show yourself!” lan said in a fearful tone. Luna knew that she 
had been caught. 

Luna slowly got out of the bush in front of them. lan and Faith both screamed 
loudly, and John just looked at her. John actually smiled! Luna knew there was 
something special about this boy. Then the thought occurred to her; what if when she 
saw him in the dream, could he have seen her? Luna looked up, and saw that it almost 
6:00 AM. She smiled and it turned 6. She turned back into her normal human form as 
John continued to smile at her. lan and Faith were hiding behind a tree. “lan, Faith, you 
guys can come out, she’s friendly!” lan peaked out from behind the tree, his face clearly 
displaying how frightened he was. Faith was still behind the tree, squawking. Luna gave 
a patient smile. lan swallowed and stepped out, shaking. Faith didn’t come back out. 
Luna giggled and put out her hand for the boys to shake. They both shook her hand. 

“Greetings, |am Luna Jean Fernsby, daughter of Jessica Fernsby. And you both 
are?” Luna watched the two boys look at each other, then back at her. 

“My name is John Willis, and this is my friend, lan Smith. It’s nice to meet you, 
Luna!” Faith peaked her head around the tree and slowly came out. Luna giggled and 
waved at her. 

Luna was happy to see new faces; nobody new had came by since the tragic 
death of the old mayor, Mayor Barmkel. Now the new mayor, Mayor DeLuca, has closed 
off all ways of coming into the town. Everyone in town knew each other. Having two new 


people in town would not be good to the mayor; Luna would have to make sure that 
they fit in. 

“Where did you guys come from? You look...” she paused, trying to think of how 
to say what she wanted to say nicely. After a moment, she decided she didn't care if she 
sounded nice or not. “Terrible. You look terrible.” The boys laughed for a moment, but 
then came to the realization that she didn’t know. How couldn’t she not know? They 
thought they were still in Harrison. 

“We come from Harrison,” lan responded. When Luna tilted her head, lan sighed. 
“Harrison? Harrison, Arkansas?” Luna shook her head. 

“Where is this... Arkansas you speak of? There is no such place on this planet!” 
Luna laughed at the boys. “Seems like you two hit your heads too hard!” 

“Wait... did you say Arkansas doesn’t exist?” John looked to lan frightfully. When 
Luna nodded her head, lan realized. “So... we aren’t on Earth anymore?” 

“What is Earth?” Luna was confused. These boys were very strange! “I do not 
understand.” 

“Earth,” lan began, “is our home planet. Where are we right now?” 

“You are on the planet Andromeda 5. How did you get here, lan, John and 
Faith?” Faith perked up. 

“We don't fully know, yet. | remember a guy named Chris getting mad at us and 
throwing something at me. | blacked out afterwards,” Faith explained. lan then chimed 
up. 

“| remember Chris saying how we would ‘pay for humiliating him’ or something 
like that.” lan looked at John, who then gasped. 

“Wait! | remember now! Me and lan were running with Faith across the street to 
get to the vet, and then we fell into the sewer! We feel for a second, and before we 
landed, a weird hole opened up beneath us and we started falling from the sky!” lan and 
Faith looked at John with a frightened look. Luna was still confused. 

“Okay... Well, are you guys hurt? | smelled blood...” Luna seemed a bit worried. 
lan and John both shook their heads, but Faith nodded. 

“After Chris hit me,” she said, “I felt a very sharp pain in my wing. It still hurts right 
now...” Faith tried to raise her left wing, but she squawked and stopped trying. 


